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MISCELLANY.
" SOMBFHING ADVANTAGEOUS;
OR, & FAMILY FRACAS,

I once sttended a very poor old man of
the asme-of Jordan, im hid last illness.—
L call- him poor, but yet he was notin
want, and had about him the comforts of
lifo. When he was near his end, he said
t0 me— .
© “Doetor, I want to know the truth from
you. I am notin the habit of heing flat-
tered by the world. There was a time,
indeed, when it ‘fooled me to the top of
wy bént;’ but that was long ago, Do you
wot ‘flatter me, but icll me your real
opinion. Shall¥soon die, or shall Tlinger
on a brief carcer, in a world T am guite
willing to be done with?"

“You desire, me,"” replied I, “to be can-
dill with you, aud I will. You are on your

dgu% hed.”
a soon shall 1 be immortal 7"

“TlLat I ghunot say. But your hours,
#0 far as human experience can teach me
tu prediet, are numbered.”

He was silent for afew moments, and a
slight spasin passed'aeross his face.

“Well," he said, ffit.is the lot of all. I
Lava lived long enongh.”

< Ja there no friend or relation, Mr.
Jordan,"” gaid 1, “to whom you would wish
to send? You are here, as you have often
told me, quitealone in lodgings. Perhaps
you would like to revive some old recollee-
tigns befure youleave the world,”

N6t one," Lie said.

““Are yougo completely isolated®',

“Most completely. I have tried all re-
lations, and found them wanting. But
#till T have remembered theni, and made
my will,
nd snoking of this bed, and Mr, Shaw
he only honest attorney 1 ever met with,
nd who luﬁi:l]t':! in Lincoln's Inn Fields,
ill carry my intentions into effect. I was
ch onee in early life. IMow dark a day,”

“What day ?"
“To-day. How dark and misty it has
come over, doctor.”

His sight, was going fast, and T felt
certuin that it would roquire but little
putience, and a great sacrifice of time to
soe the last of Mr, Jordan.

“Yes' he continued, speaking in an odd,
spsemodie fashion,  “Yes, 1 was rich;and
hsd many s erawling sycophant about me,
mauy smiling faces at my board ; but there
came a reverse, and like fuir flowers at a
sudden frost, my kind friends hid theif
heads. T was nearly destitute, and think-
“ing and belicving that the tigwof llood
would bestrong enough to bind to me, in
my distross, those with whom [ claiwed
kindped, and who had been dolighted to
clsim Kindred with me, T went to them a
visitor.”

“And fiiled.”

i And fuiled, as you say. They drop

from me one by one. Some rewem-
berpd slight offenses; some were néver at
home ; some really thought 1 must have
been dreadfully improvident, and, uuntil
thoy were convineed 1 had not, they could
nob assist me.
fuge—window blinds were pulled down as

It is now between the mattress

Doors were shut in my
[ passed. 1 was shuuned as a pestilence
~my olothes were in rags—iny step focble
from long want of common necessaries,—
And then an old school companion died
in the West Indies, and loft mo £20,000,
whibh I received through the hands of
Mr.Shaw."”
sh large fortunc!  And your relations?”
“Heard of it, and wore frantie. T dis-
*PP“"‘ from them all. From that day
to #his, they have not hoard of me. Do
voh love wild flowers?"
" #Wild fowors?”
#Yes, Hore are heaps just from the
“iq .lfaﬁ"l!- Look,, too, how yon

c\lt\ﬂl"' twines ﬂmmi’ agher hair, The
siream flows deep Lo oterh iyl
WMpr. Jordan, sir,"" 1 eried. * Mr. Jordan,

do you kmow me?”’
#(ema hither, laughing, gentle spirh,

ho said, “bring with yo® _\--tf;' hicap of

¢ A restless spiril is &t peace,” Lsaid, as

| affair, and from the manner of it I felt
“| quite convineed that there were not funds

moments come over the old man's face.—
The sharp lines of age had all disappeared,
and there was o calm, \_beni_gn expression
upon the" still featares, such s in life I
never saw them woarl

I felt for the will wherehe told'me ibwas
plaged, and foundit. It wis merely tied
up with a piece of red tape, and addrassed
to Mr. Shiaw, 20, Lincoln's-Ifin Ficld¥; 5o
I resolved to trust no'other messenger, but
to take it in my hand myself. T told.the
lagdlady of the house that her lodger was
no more ; and that she would no doubt
heanimmediately from his golieitor, and
then T left.
“Well, Mr, Shaw,” I said, after I had
mentioned to him the manner of Mr.
Jordan's death, “her&'is the will, sir, and
I presume I have nothing farther to doj
than to thank you for your courtesy, and
bid you good evening."

“Stay » moment,” he said.
look at the document. Humph! a strange
will. He leaves the form of an advertise-
ment here, which is to be inserted in the
morning papers, calling his relations to-
gether, to hear the will read.”

“Indeed I"

“Yes. Well, I shall, as I see T am
named trustee, do as he wishes, He states
that he is very poor.”

“Why, he spoke to me of £20,000.”
“Did he really? A delusion, sir, quite
adelusion, £20,000! He had that amount
twenty-five years ago. But, sir, as you
have attended him, and as I happen to
know he had a high opinion of you, I
should like you, as his friend, to be with
me, as it were, in future proceedings con-
nected with his will 1"

“In which there is & mystery, eh! Mr.
Shaw !

“A little—perhaps a littla bit ‘of post
mortem revenge, that is all, which T am
not now at liberty to deseant upon. But
I will take eare to coincide with you, and
[ shiall hope that you will follow the old
fellow to the graye.”

I promised that much, and duly attend-
od the funeral. It was aquiet, walking

“Let me

to make it otherwise. A mound of earth
alone marked the spotin the little charch-
yard at Barnes, where Mr. Jordan slept
the sleep that knows no waking, A driz-
zling rain came down. The air was cold
and eager, and T returned home from the
funeral of Mr, Jordan, about a3 ancom-
fortuble as T eould,
* £ * # *
., The next day. the following advertise-
ment appeared in a morning paper, and
eaught my eye as [ sat at breakfust

“If any of the relations of Mr, John
James Jordan, deceased, will call ot the
office of Mr. Shaw, 20, Lincoln'--Inn
Fields, they will hear of something ad-
vantageons.”

I made up my mind to call upon Mr.

E 4

o'clock, T reached his chambers, or ratlier

“Pardon me, madam,'. T #hid. “But as
I was the only person with Mr. Jordan at
the time of his decease, I wish to ask you
a question.  If I mistake not, your name
was the last that passed hislips. ‘Mary,
my Mary,' he said, ‘God knows that 1
loved you I'" ¢

She sank into a chir, and burst into
teara.

“You, then,” T added, “are the Mary
whom he loved. Al, why'did you not, if
you ean weop for him now, reciproeate the
passion 7"

“I did love him,” she eried; “God
knows, and he, who is now with his God,
knows how I loved him. But evil tongues
came between us, and we were separated.
He was maligned to me, and I was wearied
by entreaties and tears, until I married
another. Bhe, who has turned me from
him, and severed two that would and
should have been all the world to each
‘other, confessed the sin upon her death-
M‘li

“Who was it?" said Mr. Shaw.

“His mother! From no other source
could I have believed the tales I was told,
But I did not then know enough of the
world to think thgt there were mothers
who could malign their own children.—
We were separated—my husband died,
leaving me that last little one, of many,
We are very, very poor—no one will help
us—an acquaintance showed me the ad-
vertisement, and urged me to come—it
was a false hepe. But I find that there
are strong arms and brawling tongues be-
low, that I cannot contend against.”

“Never mind that,"" said the solicitor;
“it is my duty to read the will on Monday,
and as a relation it is your duty to attend
at the same time. 1 tell you to have no
expectations.”

I saw Mr. Shaw try to slip some money
into her hand, and I saw a crimson flush
come over her face ns she said, “We can
still work ;" and then, fearing she had
been harsh to one who wished to be kind,
she shuok his hand in both of hers, and
said, “God bless you, sir, I thank you
frommy heart.”

Bang, bang, came to the door of the
chamber, a minute after Mary had left,
and, upon its being opened, a man of
about six and thirty made his apearance.

“Something advantageous!" he gasped,
for he was out of breath; “what—what is
it? Give it mo, give it me! How much?
Good God, don’t let anybody else have it
I'm his youngest brother—give it to me.”

“If youn will attend here at 12 o'elock
on Monday the will will be read.”

Bang, bang, bang!

“I'm thoronghly hesieged,’’ said Mr.
Shaw; “now, madam, who are you ?"

“Bomething advantageous,” screamed a
maseuline looking woman; “I'm a relative
~—what is it? Come on, my desrs.—
Here's my five dear .daughters, and my
baby—come along.” A

“Be off with you," eried the younger

Shaw during the day, and about three|brother.

“Did you speak to me, you wretch,”

I reached the stair-case leading te them,
and there T had to stop, for it was.quite
besieged by men and women, who were all
convorsing with great eagerness,

“What can it mean 7" said an old wo.
man ; ‘I'm his aunt, and of coursze I spesk
for my Ned!" “Well, but bother your
Ned," said a man, “he hardly really be-
longs to the fawmily, I'm his brother.—
Think of that, Mrs. Dean,” “Think of
what, you two-legged goose 9" “Pho, pho,”
said another man, “I knew him well. I'm
his vousin.  Hilloa! what's this?’ Who
are you?"

A woman in tattered garments, but who
still looked like a beautiful one, stood
hesitatingly at the foot of the stairs. “Is
this Mr. Shaw's?' she said. "Hu:hl
Mary, hush! don't my dear.”  “But I am
hungry, mamma,”" said the little girl, who
was holding her by a Landfal of her dress.

“Oh, Mary—do not dear ; we—we shall
soon go home, Hush, dear, hush, hush ?
Is this Mr. Shaw'a ?"

“Yes," aaid a fut woman, “and who is
you, pray "

“I—1I saw an advertisoment,
aunt Grace's only ehild.
Mary Grantham,

She

I am his
My name is
This is my only child
she is fatherless and has been so for
many a day.”

“What," eried a man, “are you the Mary
he broke his heart about ?™

“Broke his fiddlestiok,” said the fat
“Good God, do I live to hear
that " exclaimed the woman with the ehild.

Woliin,

n[d\nm‘,“ \\hi.‘apt‘rrd . Come, I will
show you his door.”

of persons, and we soon reached the cham,

| goms, Yes, I know this is the sweet
violet. ‘Mery, wmy Mury; God knows I

ﬂ%.\'ﬂt"

s strange thing, but, at the

had iy thesa fow

a temarkable ohaug

wo bliad &f the window, ﬂh‘cbl
I liad ap 1o the top, cawe sugd
ruttling \1, and the room was glike
dark. 1

the bodep—s t.dehn Was A curpee “:M'r

ber. “Hergis another n;
rolations, My, Bhaw,"” said 1,
have had quite o levee.”

] have indeed, doctor

leave tho chambers, when b interposed

‘You had better go up to the solivitor

I mude a way for hor through the throng

Mr. Jordon's
41 find you

You must come
Wt dwelve o'clock next Monday, madam,
Whén tho will of Mr, Jordan will be read

ftagain, and then twined to byame to all around.”
1 fhank you, dr.”" Bhe was aboud to

8aid the lady, and she planted a blow in
his fiace that made him reel again, “Take
(that; I know you are a sneaking hound;
| you used to be called the chimpanzee in
| the family, you poor, scorched-up looking
bundle of cat's-meat.”

Several more arrivals took place, and
poor Mr, Shaw was fairly bewildered.—
Sounds of contention arose on the staircase,
shrieks from family combatants came upon
our ears, and finally, T advised Mr. Shaw
to paste a placard on the outer door of his
offige,»on which was writien:

“The will of Mr. Jordan will be read
[here on Monday dext, at 12 o'cloek
[ procisely.”

The riot gradually subsided. The even-
ing came on, and all the relations of the

| deckased had bocn and gone, Mr, Shaw
and I supped together, and I promised to
be with him punctually at twelve o'clook
on‘Monday, for I was as curious as anybody
icould be to hear the will read, and, at all
[ events, anticipated a bustling scene upon
I was not doomed to dis-

the oeeasion.
appointed.
¥ #

I ok e * *

It is a habit of mine rather to be too
soon than too late, and in the present in-
stance T found it n most useful one, for 1
really almost doubt if I should have got
into the chambers of Mr. Shaw atall if I
had been later than [ was.

I had fairly to push Mrs. Mary Grant-

] Mr. Jordan.

—— =

e e o+ e

“Ladies and gentlemon,” said Mr.
Shaw; “ahem ! ahem !

There was a death-like stillness.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I am commis-
sioned to read to you the—tho—what shall
I call it ?—it is hardly & will=of the late
No, it certainly ought not
to be called a will, for a will, properly
speaking, is a testamentary—"

“Read, read, read!’ ecried a doren
voi
'mll, Iadies and gentlemen, I am glad
to see you are all in respectable mourn-
ing."

“Exceptone,” said the younger brother;
“theré"s his Mary, that he was so fond of
Oh, dear me! she only comes for what she
can get,"”

Mrs. Grantham burst into tears. There
was a little shabby piece of black crape
upon her srm, and another upon the arm
of her child.

“J—I ecould not,” she said; “I could
not do more. God help me! I had not
the means !" :
“Read, read, read!"” cried all the voices.
“Ahem !" said Mr. Shaw, reading: “I,
John James Jordon, being very'poor, and
having in vain clled upon every relation
I have in the world for assistance, and
found none, have to state that my heart
was filled with bitterness and uncharitable-
ness towards themn. But still I think that
they are not dead to all feeling ; and this
béing my lnst will and testament, I desire
that my debts, amounting to the sum of
one pound three shillings and eight pence,
be paid forthwith off my estate; that my
funeral be strietly private, in Barnes
churchyard, where I last parted with one
whom I loved, but wlio has gone abroad,
I am told; and to that one of my relations
who will erect a tombstone, I bequeath—

“Hark | will you I" eried one; “be quiet.
Go on—yes, yes. Oh! you wreteh, where's
your feelings, . Go to the devil I

“Really, ladies snd gentlemen,” said I,
“this is most indecorous.” '

“I bequeath,” continued Mr. Shaw,
“my dyiog blessing and forgiveness.”
Mr.8haw then folded up the will and
put it into his pocket, saying—

“I wish you all good morning, ladies
and gentlemen. I sold the few clothes
and other matters he died possessed of,
and paid for the funeral and his debts ;
being myself minus one shilling and four
pence, which I hope you will some of you
pay.”

It is quite impossible by any words to
fairly depict to the reader the appearance
of Mr. Jordan's relations at this moment,
If the fubled Gorgan's head had suddenly
appeared, and transformed them all
to stone, they could not have looked more
completely paralyzed and panic-stricken.

YA tombstone I'"' shrieked twenty voices.
“A tombstone,"”

“A tombstone!" gaid Mr. Shaw. “A
gmall .one would not ¢ost muuh. You
oould put on it a suitable inscription.—
Here lies—"

“Lies here—never mind,” said the
brother. “Never mind. I—I—Oh, that's
all, is it.”

“You are a humbuog," said the masculine
woman to Mr. Shaw, “and so was old
stupid Jordan.”

“Go to the dence, all of youn,” shouted
another ; “a tombstone indeed.”

Mr. Shaw was wiping his spectacles.

“Ladies aod gentlemen, allow me to
add—"

“Oh, stuff. staff! Bother] A tomb-
stone indeed; Ishan’tstay another moment,
An old thief. I wish & tombstane had
been down his throat. Come on! Come
on! It'sallasde”

“But, ladies and gentlemen—"

They were quite deaf to the remon-
strances of Mr. Shaw, and in a few
moments the chambers were quiet olear,
with the exeeption of Mrs.Mary Grantham,
who was sobbing bitterly. She then ronse,
and looked at me hesitatingly. Then she
looked at Mr, Shaw, and she scemed to be
struggling to say something. She placed
her hand in her bosom, and drew forth a
ring tied to & black ribbon, and then, with
a convulive offores she spoke.

“This—this ring—itis my only valuable
possession. 1t was given to me thirty
years ago, by him who is now no more,
my cousin John, who loved me. T have
olung to it in pain and in sorrow, in dif-
fioulty and in distress; I have never parted
with it. It seemed to be but only sepora-
ted from him while I bad it near my heart.

ham in, dospite a vigorous opposition ; and
a man #topped my own entranee, erying—

“Who are you? What relation are
you "’

“His grandfather's uncle,” said I; “and
4if you dou’t make way I'll pull the nose
off your fioad

It was well that Mr. Shaw ooceupied
very

+ho will; ayd never in all my life did I
soe such malignant looks pasa from oud to
another, as: shot ' the eyce of the
1 yolations.

-

But now, great distress forces me—to—to
'part with it. Will—will neither of you
gentlemen buy it of me: I—I shrink
from its going inte the hands of utter
strangers.”

“Humph!" said Mr. Shaw ; "“theére are
a couple of sovereigns for it."

8he took the money, and then, after one

{low her, but Mr. Shaw held mo back.
“Holdd hold!" he said.
“You fire a brute, sir," said I. “Take
our hands off of me, I will buy the

of you and give it back to her.
her heart to part with it, T sce.”

“I ghan't part with it," he said; “yon
are & vory hasty man, doctor.”

It breaks

the office. 1 looked engerly'kbout for Mrs,
'Gnmhnm, but could not see her.
ed’ hurriedly across the square, and as
chianoe have it, T went in the same direc-
tion she did. My fivst impulse was to
speak to her, and my second thought was
to follow her, and to see where she wont,
She eroesed Holborn, and traversed some
of the long streets that lead into the New
Roa?, she arrived at last, and finally prased
at a stone-mason’s yard.
I could have shed tears at that moment,
for now [ felt why she had parted with her
cherishshed ring. She stayed about'a
quarter of an hour at the stone-mason's,
ind then she came out and walked slowly
away. I did not follow her further, but I
went into the mason's yard, and said to
him—
“Did that lay give you an order 7"
“Why, yes, such an one as it is. Bhe
has got me to do a stone for two pounds,
and she's paid me. I'm to meet ot at
the church-yard at Barnes, to-morrow
morning at nine o'elock with it, and put
it up. It's only to have on it the name of
John Jamée Jordan, and under that, ‘God
bless him.'"
1 walked away with a sort of mist be-
fore my eyes, and it was an hour before I\
recovered my composure. “I will meet
her," thought I, “at the grave of her last
love, and I wilkbe a friend to her, if she
never have another in the world. Bhe
shall have her ring again, if I foree itfrom
the lawyer. She shall have it. I'll go
and get it now, at once,”
1 suppose I locked in a very tolerable
passion when I got back to Mr. Shaw's
chambers, for he got behind a table when
he saw me, and said—#Come, come, no
violence.” .
“Hark you, sir,"” said T; “you have got
the ring. There's your money. Give it
me directly, sir. "Mrs. Grantham, poor
thing, is going to-morrow morning at nine
o'clock, to place a stone at the grave of
Mr. Jordan, and I intend to be there and
give her her ring.”
“Oh! very well. Bother the ring. I
don't want it. It ain't worth half the
money I gave for it. There it is; don’t
bother me."
I took up the ring, and put down two
sovercigns, and casting upon him a wither-
ing look, which to tell the truth, he did
not seem to care much about, I left the
chambers.

* * g k%
A soft, damp, white mist covered up all
objects, and made the air uncommonly raw
and chilly, as on the following morning,
Jjust as the clock of the church at Barnes
chimed the three-quraters past eight, 1
entered the churchyard.
The firet thing I then did, was to fall
over somebody’s grave, for I was looking
for Mrs. Grantham, instead of minding
where I was walking; and then a voice
snid—
“There you go again, as violent as nsual,
doetor ;" and in the dim mist T saw Mr.
Shaw, the solicitor, to my great surprise.
L was going to say something, but at
the moment I was nearly knocked'down
again, by some one brushing past me, A
gleam of sunhine came out, and the mist
began to clear away, when n most singular
scene presented itselfl A few yards off
was the grave of Mr. Jordan, and kneel-
ing by it was Mary, his first love, with her
child by her side. Mr. Shaw stood to my
loft, and at his feet knelt a respectable
looking young man—I recollected him as
Mr. Shak's clerk.

“Good God! Richards,” said Mr. Shaw,
“is that you? What is the matter ?"

“Oh! sir," said Richards, “I have come
to ask your forgiveness! The spirit of
my poor old father stood by my bedside
all night. Ok, God! oh, God! it was
dreadful ; and T know what it was for.—
Oh! sir, forgive me. I—1I peeped intodhe
will, air, while you went out to dinner—
Mr. Jordan's will—and—and I went
round to all the relations, and sold the
scoret for two pounds a-piece, and—and—"

Mr, Bhaw give a jump that astonished
mao.

*®

“Doctor, dootor,” he shouted ; ‘“for

good gracious. Oh! d—m you, Richsrds.
Ha!ha! ha! Oh! hore he is, Oh! bloss
you for a prudent stone-mason ; you shall
{ get well paid for this jub, Hip! hip ! Nip!

L
| —hurrah !

|must bave gone mad. There was & man|

{looking over the miling of the church.
| yard with & spade on his shoulder; to

i o li i i i Shaw said—
SDACI O chambers, or otherwise|long lingering look, and a fervent kiss at| him !.!r. ' ;
R ¢,,-,;5.,, ,u;."mm,d.hd one-halfi the ring, she laid it on the tabe, aud tot-|  “Five guineas for that spade,

of the pars ns who came to thi reading of | tered from the place. T was about to fol

The man thought he was wad, and tried

to run away ; but he dropped the epadas (it

sud in anothsr moment Mr. She

was off, and b wasdigging away¥id
“Whege's the stone #* e S I04N

i

I'was very angry, and bounced out of|

T walk: |

God's sake run down the London rund,‘.
and bring the man with the gravestone, Oh!

| 1 thought, to be sure, that Mr. Shaw|

g

fthe stone. That's right.
r prop itup. Thav's the thing—all right.
I “Lor!"
| lifted up his hands. “look there I
¥ looked in the direetion ke indicated,
{and there, fo e astonishment, T eaw
arriving, earta, conehes, ehbe, and wheel-
ibarri\wa. and each containing a tombstono.

-

(A regular fight ensued at the entrance of

the church-yard; and emgaged in the
fight*T recognized the relations of Mr,
Jordan, Heavens, how they cuffed each
'other !

“Hold " eried Mr. Show | *you arc all
| too late, althongh you had information
you ought not to have had, There is al-
ready a stone on Mr. Jérdan, and plackd,
too, by the only one who knew notiwhat
you all know. Listen to the conclusion
of the will—“And to that one of my re-
lations who will'ereot a tombstone to
memory, I bequeath my blessing and for-
giveness, and gighty thousond pounds in
bank stock.” “Madam,"” to Hrs.Gm&hum.

Y congratulate you."

“And there's your ¥ing,” said I; “My.
Shaw, let us shake hands; I understand
you now.”

“Halha!” said Mr. Shaw, “Ladies and
gentlemen, you had better all of you keep
the tombstones for yourselves. You can
get the name altered, for if you don't I
am very much afraid you will not find
them SOMETHING ADVANTAGEOUS."

i, 1 L -

Crrsomes.—Christ, in blossing the lit.
tlé ones of Judea, blessed all children; and
meant that we should revetetice them as
the hepe of the world. How, when life
grows dark before us—When its woes op.
press and its crime appals, wo turn instinet-
ively to little children, with theit brave,
sunny faces of faith and good cheer—their
oyes of umeoi - ions propheoy, and drink
from the full ‘vuninin of their fresh young
natures, coursicc and comfort, and deep
draughts of divine love and constancy.
How a child's pure kiss drops the very
honey of heaven into the heart soured by
worldly misfortunel— how & child's sweet
smile falls like oil on the waters of
thoughts vexed by worldly eare, and
smoothes them into peace!—Grace Green-

.

Sgow ME A Desmocrar anp T winwn

Suow vou A Liar.—The Knie‘k_arboekot
tells the following ‘good one:’'

“A tall, gréen sort of a well dressed fel-
low walked into a Broadway saloon the
other duy, where they were talking politics
on a high key, and stretching himself up
to his full height, exclaimed, “Where are
the Democrais? Shew me a democrat,
gentlemen, and I'll show you a liar!” In
an instant a man stood before the noisy
inquirer, in a warlike attitude, and ex-
claimed: “I am a democrat, sir!” “You
are? Well jast step around the corner
with me and I'll show you a fellow who
gaid I couldn’t find a Demoerat inthe
ward! Ain't he a liar, I should like to
know."

Tux Tax or Lerte Wririne.—Jones
—(busy soribbling) ; I say how do you
escape so easily from the bore of corres-
pondence?’  Brown (busy smoking):
Why, you sce, I'm a very lucky follow, 1
have the gift of a confoundedly bad hand-
writing. My friends, when they got one
of my letters don't ferget itina hurry, I
can tell you. They have s¢ much diffieul-
ty in reading it that thoy never think of
asking me fora second.—Puanch.

Baxks o¥ Dovalds.—The Boston Boe's
Washington correspondent tells the fol-
lowing conversation relative to Douglas'
Iate demonstrations:

The day after Douglas made his specch,
& Demoerat asid to Mr. Banks:

“Are you Republicans going to take
Douglas in ¥

“Yes, sir," replied the Little Tron Man,
“iwe will take all who want to come—the
church is large and the door is wided'

“Very well,” rejoined the Demoerat,
“but are you willing to make him your
leader 7'

“We are willthg, after they all get in,
replied Banks, “to let the smariest man
lead the eolumn."

i e 5o

“SBonny, do you love mo any,” asked a
moustaghed dandy of an  uwosophistocated
| urchin,

“Oh, don't | though,”
“What for?
“Cause you always Brings me some can-

no how ; now give mis sole more oaudy.”,
a;u was “'P for a pew begw’ the

Poke # in—s

snid the stone-mason, as he

My | withyou. Im serious ; you feel th s facte

-‘—h————- »
: (affectionately,}—M, "3
{som, why de you ohow that lllby'ohJ '

dy when you come to sée sissy Jane. Give
me somo more,”

“And what doed Jm like me M.

0Ok ‘enuse you takes her ta the thestre
and gives her so nice g She |
srys as long s you s @ to futch
her shawls and bonnets she k yodl

Goo
great lexicographer, wrote » Tettar t
neighbors in 1786, in relation to the hard
times, which reads xu thongh it might huve
been written this m‘nrning. Tt conoludes
as follows : -

Never hay uny nselens slothing. - Keep
a good suit for Sundays and othe; publia
days, but let your comton wearing be gébd
lnubnllnlill clothes and linen of your own *
manafacture. Let yoar wives and
ters lag aside their plumes, . Feathsrs and
Hfripperies suit the koes or the wenek
/in your kitehen, but {hey little boecme the
(fair dasghters of America, Out efithe
\dry goods imported you may save firty'
thousand pounds sterling a year. Thews .
savings, is a year, amount to moro tham :
enough to pay the ifterest of ouz publie
debts. My countrymen, Iam not trifling

_ O1p Apvier—Noah _Wo_b-ma%- ;
is

[ state ; you know you are poor, and snght
to know the fault is all yotir 5#n. § »
Are you not satisfied with the foo | gnd :
drivk which the country affords? Thabeef \
tho pork, the wheat, the corn, the butter
the cheese, the cider, the beer—those luxg- ;
uries weich are heaped in profusion apom .
your tables? If not, your must expect to P
be poor. In vain do you wish for mises of g
gold and silyer ; & mine would be the

greatest curse that could befall this sun«
trye "Thero is gold and silver enough i
the world, and if you nave not ouuih’g
itit is beeause you consumed all you varn
in useless food and drinks. In vaindo =
you wish to increase the quantity of cash
by a mint or by paper emissions. 8hopld
it rain millions of joes inte your chimniys,
on your present system of expenscs, jrom
wouldistill have no money. It woald
leave the country in streams, Trifle ot
with serious subjects or apend your branth
in empty wishes. Reform economixe; this
is the whole of your politieal duty. . ¥ou
may reason, ulate, complain, ra -
mobs, spend Iife in railing at Congross ag e
your rulets, but not unless you import ks
than you export—unless you spend loss
that you earn—you will oternally bo ports

.
-

The editor of the Palmor (Mass.) Jouta
nal has beem grdssly insulted.  Bomehody
has addressed o letter to him with the ine §
scription “Attorney at Law'—at whicly
he kicks most violently, ‘“Callusarogucy +
a rascal, or a villian," says he, “and we'l
hald our temper, but whenealled Atoraey
at Law we consider it time to show resents
ment." e -

“Madam," stid & hushand to his yonﬁd A
wife, in a hittle ultercation, “when a man
and his wife have quarrelled, sgd each
considers the other in fault, which off the-
two ought to be the first to advahice' to.
wards a reconeiliation?" i

“The best natured and wisest o iha
two,” said the wife, putting up hef rosy
mouth for & kies, which wis girofwii.bl 4
unction. She had conquered ! Lok

A - i )
A clergyman, who was fu‘lultin. g
young widow on the death of her h%'

spoke in a very serious tone,gremarking
that he was “one of the fow, Such am ;
ol of a ohristian—you cannot find his oquals
you well know." To which” the

fair one replied, with almost a bre
heart, “ I'll bet T willl" e

If you Want to galn a woman's aff
don’t appeal to her hoad but 1o her i
~=One squeese of the hand, or pregs of
lips, is worth a dosen spesches,
is an institution of touch, not logie.

: &

-

A rieh officer of revende one day asked
s man of wit what sort of s thing opuleacs '
was. “Itis a thing,” replied the philess- .
pher, “which ean givo & rascal the advant-

age over an hopes : it oy r .'
Trust not the fatterer. ‘!nlhtb, days of SRS
sunshine he will give IIIM’II“‘M ,' 1

|tor—andin thy hour of neod deny thes o
crumb of bread.

Old gentloman,

Precocious youth, (;li‘;,) Ao got tha * N
Juiee vut of it, old codyeer, : T

|  APPOINTHENTS BY TH
|James W, Denver, of
J.‘*«:reur of the Territory
‘ Fr-d-rie{ P. Stantoy, .
William A, &hhil.

!hlhmwm

vieo Mark W, lshed,

ton Vnion,

“I}o-,onl:u
Yo, ta the .
 What i luis chet

“Dida’s know b N

h
noxt weok. 3 - '




